el

i

B MARGARET M(AYO

COPYRIGHT, 1908, DY DODD, MEAD AND COMPANY H

e
LN

e
RCUS

. thinking « f the battons that hila ¢lamn

WATIHES OF (1 Wasnue W sae Gy we | 0K guose, Wih his modest ghay mate,
ftself whilo be hoversd uear the on- | pecked at the green grass or turned
tenes, angions nod bLreathless, The his bead frem side to sife, watching
petforwers erowided wronud the glel | the singing elown, who rolled vp the
with outstretebed lomds and ecougrat- | painted earcass and Jong neck of the
alationa ns gt of the rlng  hnltation girefle from which Two prop-
to eheers and applianee ety men had Just slipped, thelr logs

But “Rig Jim" stosd npact st Incitsed o stripes,

Amblitlous canvasmen and grooms
wore exercising, feet in anle, In the
hope of soine day getlting Into the per-
formers' eing.  Property men stole a
minute's sicep in the soft warm gross
while they walied for more tackle to
load In the wagons, Children of the
performers were swinglug on the tene
ropest.  Chattering monkeys sat astride
the Shetlaml ponfes, nwalting thelr en-

whe came
1o waa
#y needd to foree lote the #an
P-T.lr-'r\' hates too small for thew and
of tlu-.p'._-;'t e a0 stubiborn at the etds,
and Toby wus rémembering the Httle
shees thnt hed onee neeoded 1o be
taeed In the cold, dark mornings aond
the strings that were always snopplug
Something bad gone.
i They were uot philosophers to ren

e

Here is a circus romance red- Womer WOOoRe "TUThg  catme mie #ac| garehel e whied the motger hnd al gon, llke Emerson, thot for everything trance to the ving, The shrieks of the
olent of the Jfresh sawdust of about, half clothed, reading, crocheting | ways enrrled Polly's sennty wardrobe, | we lose wo gnln sometuing, They were | hyenas In the distant animnl tent, the
the ri ib or sewing, while others added pen-| It secmed to these two men that the simple souls, these two; they could roaring of the lons and the trumpet.

er ng' vibrant wf‘k 'h. {n“" elled mbm". pwder or rouge to eyes of the womnn were fixed 'load“" only feol, Ing of the P‘[‘[\hﬂllll llllllglﬂ‘ with the
sant clamor of the band, pano- | queir already exoggerated makeups. | upon them. Icessant clamor of the band. And
ramic in its ever moving display | Here and thoubl chl.l‘ld wnls p::tltauzl Barker, the manager. a large, nolsy, CHAPTER 11 Im»'I: of u:ll 'thiﬂ. 11uhltluf upward in

her sawdust baby to sleep in pood natured fellow, at fAirst mumbled . ) mute protest, rese a solemn church
:ﬁ c‘:-:,“::-,gcr"?‘u; ’mr.;. ?:, of her trunk before beglnning her part | gomething about the kid belng “excess "ﬂ' HILE Polly sat In the dressing gpire, white and majestic agalust a

P SRRSO s in the evening’s entertainment., Young | haggage,” but his objectlons were only tent listening Indifferently to vast panorama of blue, moonlit bills
read of Polly, the daughter °f= and old went about thelr dutles with a| half hearted, for, like the others, he the chatter about the “leap of that encireled the whole lurld pleture,
the circus, and of Bingo, on| ggstemdtic, businessiike alr, and even| was already under the hypnotie spell death” girl Jim walted in the | Jim's eyes turned absently toward the
whose broad back she rode; of | the little knot of excited women near | f the baby's vound, confiding eyes, | lot ontside. opening und shutting o | church as he sat fumbling with the
the "leap of death” girl; of Polly—it seemed that one of the menl anil he eventually contented himself | small lenther bag which he had bought | Joek of the little brown satchel,

pod upset A etrcus tradition—kept &
pharp lookout for thelr turns,

“What do yon think about it, Polly ¥*
asked n bandsome brunette as she sar-
veyed herself In the costume of a
Roman charloteer,

“Aboat what?' nsked Polly vacantly,

“Leave Poll alone! She's in one of

“Muvver Jim,"” the boss canvas- |
man, and Toby, the clown, who'l
loved the circus orphan and
cared for her like jfather and
mother; of Deacon Strong, who
hated a circus, and of Rev. John |
Douglas, who grew to love a cir-

with an oceeasional reprimand to Toby,
‘!‘lm was now somethmes late on bia
enes, Polly wondered ot these thoes
why the old man's stories were so sud

denly eut short just ns she was so |

“comfy” In the soft grass at his feer
The boys who used to
becanse of thelr boss at leading thne

pow learned that they wight lolter so |

look shnep |

for her that dny, He was as blind He had gone from store to store In
the pleturesque outdoor life as she to | the varlous towns where they had
ber Indoor surroundings, for he, too, | played locking for something to In-
had been with the ¢lrens sinee his | gplee wonder In the heart of n miss
earllest recollection, | nowly arrlved at her sisteenth year,
| The grasa (nclogure wheve he walted Only the desperation of a Inst moment
waa shut in by n circle of tents and had foreed him to deefde npon the fmi-
"wagons, The grent red property vang tation alllzgator bag, which he now
| wervw waltiug to be londed with the held In his hinnd,

ber trances!” ealled a motherly, good
cus girl. You will read of gos- | patured woman whose trunk stood !ong at “Muvver Jim" was “hikin® it | 2ostunies and tackle which were con.! It looked small and mean to him as
8ip that threatened to divide a mnext to Polly's and whose business rotind for the ki 1t wag Polly who | gtantly being brought from the big the moment of presentatlon approach-

stor and his flock, of Ruth' Was to support a son and three daugh-
:;:d Naomi of a fhow gl':;'fre ters upon stolwart shoulders, both fig-
. o

: L uratively and Wterally.
nunciation and of Polly's .ﬂ"“1 “Well, I alu't in any trance,” answer-

and last ride on Barbarian, the ol the dark giel, “and 1 think it's prot-
¢ircus horse. ty tough for bim to take up with a

rank outslder and expect us (0 Warm
| up to her as though he'd married one
of our own folks,” She tossed her
bead, the pride of class distinetion
o - welling high lu her nmple bosom,
::f“:or‘"mnn“ WA, R m“. “He aln't askin® vs to warm up to
Beside n shabby trunk in the wo- her,” contradleted AMlle. Elolse, a pale,
mon's dressing tent sat & young, wist- | light halred sprite, who had arrived
ful faced glrl, chin in band, unheeding !0t¢ and was wmaking undiguitied ef-
the ebatter of the women about her  TOFLS to get out of her clothes by way
or the pleturesque disarray of the sur-| of her head, She was [Polly's unders
roanding objects.  Her eyes had I:nec-n1 study and next In line for the star
8o long accustomed to the glltter and | Place In the bill.
tinsel of circus finerles that she saw | ~ Well, Barker has put her into the
nothing unusual I a pleture that ‘leap of death’ stunt, ain’t he®" con-
might have held a palnter spellbound. | tinved the brunette. “Course that
Circliug the inside of the tent and @I0'L a regular circus act,” she added,

CHAPTER 1
LI band of the “Gireat American
Clrceus” was playing nolsily.

- wéhﬁ':m!iﬁ”ﬁﬁﬁ‘wﬁmmﬂms to 5:‘("3! with the fmnlal(lmml

ing forth impudent masses of satlos, ' next thing we know he'll be ringln'
Inces, artificial halr, paper flowers and her In on a regular stunt and be put-
paste fewels. The scent of molst tin® ber In to dress with us."

kad dubbed bLig Jim “Muvver,” and
e sobriguel hnd simek to him fo splte
of his gl feet two and shoulders that
an nthlete mizht bave envied, Little
by little Toby grew more stooped, and
sinnll lnes of anxlety erept lnto the
brownlsh c¢lreles beneath Jhn's eyes,
the lips that had once shut so firmly
became tender and tremulous, but nei-
ther of the men would willingly bave
gone back to the old emptingss.

It was n red letter day In the cle
cus when Polly fiest managed to ellmk
up on the pole of an unhltched wagon
and from there to the back of a friend-
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i

|
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top, where the evening performance ed, and he was glad that the saleswo-
was now golug on. The gay satriped man in the little conntry store had
curtalus at the rear of the tens were suggested the additton of ribbons and
looped back to give alr to the psntlog' laces, which he now drew from the
muslelans, who gsat just nside, 'hrough pocket of hiz corduroys. He placed
the opening a glimpse of the audlenea’ his red and bine treasures very care-
might be had, tler upon tler, fonniug! folly In the bottom of the satehel and
and shifting uneasily. Near the wmaty femembered with regret the strand of
tent stood the long, low dressiug top, | corni Lends which he had so nearly
with the women performers stowed bought to go with them, '
away In one end, the ring horses in|  He opened the large property trunk
the center and the men performers In by his side and ook from it a lnundry
the other end, | box which held a lttle tan cont that
| A temporary curtain was hung be- Wos (o be Toby's contributlon to the
twveen the maln and the dressing tent birthday surprise, e was big hearted
g~ - yir i e enongh to be glad that Toby's gl
seemed fue apd more useful than his,
It was only when the “leap of death”
act preceding 'olly’s turn was  an-
nouneced that the big fellow gave ap
fenating Lils eyes on the satehel and
cont and hid them away in the big
property trunk, Ehe would be out In
| o minute, aud these wonders were not
| to be revested to-der—entil -the close
of the night's performance,
l Jim put down the NHd of the trunk
Eand sat upoa i, feeling ke a eriminal
| beenuse  he

B

v tiding  somethin
: earth mingled oddly with the perfumed| “No danger of that” snecred the [ sasg il e .
\.' odurn of the garments heaped on the Llond. “Barker is too old a stager to s coneclousness of gullt was In
. grass.  Ilere and there high clreles of | ralx up his gheep und bis goats ™ | eroased o he peealled how often she
Hghts threw a strong, steady glare| DPolly had agaln lost the thread of hit forbildden Toby ood himself to
upon the balf clad figure of a robust the conversation, Her mind had gone | rush Into reclloss ‘ﬂ.‘r.tl".:\ rnnces fot
acrobat or the thin, drocping shonlders roving to the night when the frl.illll- |;:-.|' ke and how she had bheen more
of a less stalwart sister. Temporary, ened girl about whom they were talk- nenrly anety than he hnd ever seen
ropes gfretched from one pole to an-| fug had made her flrst appearance In | her when H-H-j.' hod put thely month's
other were luden with bright colored the cirens lot, clivging timldly to the ! | walorvies togethor to buy hee the gpans
stockings, gaudy, spaungled gowns or! hand of the wan who had just made pled dross for hep Op ¢ apnenrance, It
dusty street clothes discarded by the her his wife. Her eyes hnd mot Pul- | | l.nni (nlken n groal many apologles and
performers before slipping Into their' Iy's with a look of appeal that had 3 promixes to thelr future behavior
clreus attire.  There were no nalls or gone stralght to the chlld's simple | to enbm ey, amd now they had agaln
hooks, so hats anpd vells were pinned  henrt Msolioved Ber T8 wonkl 1o o areat re
Io"llw canvas walls | A fow nlghts later the newcomer Ut i foniaht's ordind Wik Gves
The furniture was limited to one had allowed herself to be steapped | ™ Jis witeled. Polly - wucislly as she
camp chalr In front of each trunk, the into the cumbersome “leap of death” eatne from the dressing tant and stop-
till of which served ng a tray for the machine which hurled lself “”-“““h' Pl o gaze od i nearhy chirch sleo-
4 paints, powders and other essentials space al each performance and flung ple. The Incougrulty of the slang that
of makeup, [ ftself down with force enough to break goon came from her delleately formed
A pall of water stood by the side of the neck of any unskitted rider. Cour- [ Nips wan Jost upon bim s she turned
each ebnjr, so that the l“‘i'f"l”'i"'l"-‘i‘::.‘:l- fnd steady nerve were the requl- her ovesd townrd Lilm,
|:fh 8 for the job, =0 the manager had | I “Say, Jhn'" she sald, with a western
sall. but any physlelan would have | [ drawl, “them's o funny lot of guys
teld him that ouly a tralned acrobat! i what goes to them church plnces, aln't
\ uld long cendure the nervous straln, ey !
[ 1he museniar tenston and the physienl II *Mout evervbody hng got some kind
_ i ek of such an ordeal, L of o bug,” Jhm assented, 1 guess they
i What matrer? The few  dolinrs | don’t do much harm.”
i earned In thlis way wounld mean a “ATember the time yon took me Into
rrart deal to t!ltl moethor w hl}lll the I one of them lfl.'ll'l'ﬁ o gel me onin the
i viri's aunrringe hnd left desolite. ! rain, the Sunday our wagon broke
Poliy Bod looked on bu-eelly the down?  Weall, that buneh we butted
[ rishe that the mother hnd tiken the | Into wounldn't ‘s’ plve sells Bros. ng
{Crathicee 1o her arms furrvwell cnuse for W IS h that show a'
i e IMte coantry town hire the | thelrn, wonld th Jin ' Bhe looked
il plaved Pefore Lee v erla e [ ot Wlin with withering disgust H8ay,
Thes o'l il ' 0 \ f ’ | wnkn't that th |i!'-'.‘ stunt that
' b ( T == T POLLY DANCED SERENELY ON BINGO'S BACK, follow: 10 Bl doln’ on the plat
fey r unds Wl eny " r! —-— ey —e - e form? You 1J wig only teg min-
ner frem 11 " rent Into | Iy SBhetland pony. Jim and Toby had 1o wfut U0 8¢ COROUS oD LI L Ules goellin® e on to our wheel;
L ocmis 12t 1o ¢ he Lnhy w been “neglectin’ her eddication,” they to peep In at the back lot for a Liat, #ay, | t from we, Jim, if
i) B ! "1 ber. | declared, and from that time on the glomse of things not to be seen fa 1 hod 1oy ne oten mihutes nd
' ' 4 Llood of Polly's ancestors was given the ring lon that ('d be too old to go
1 ] 1 \ 1| full encouragement, . i red streamera fastoned to the i i’
' Tt to 1 slde, 08| Barker was qulck to grasp the ad - ¢ ihe terils WaveS ahd- foated 1 LT me chureh .“hu\\-n
Lothat nlght nod gazed lauehingly | vautage of ndding the kid o the dally 4, sshirki T S e g H‘..; leht e better than “thet un,” but
mio the sightless e surziing and | parade. She wade her frst appear- gouwpx; wie on the other skl to make| Folly sald be could have her epd of
|-‘.".'..]1-.'_ and stroking the Unrespaon ance In the streets upon something h T ‘|-.' thelr places, forget ;|IH'.|I the het ang W o) by Gecaitg
iivo  face There were tears. from very like a Newfoundlapd dog, guard curcs and be 1'h1'||t‘|-n' n "llill - it no wouder that “the yaps In these
those who watched, but no word was | ed from the rear by Jim and from the ‘I'i llh-- Ko Inl' o ‘; - \ : towns 18 daffy about clreuses If they
gpoken. fore by n white faced clown who wus el ‘,1 :_r tho :'““ ¢ :‘" | . ”f?’ the larid dun't hmve nothin® better "an church
Clown Tohy and ithe blg “boss can- | thought to be ali the funnie because 0" ‘l' A - ’ ‘. ;l} "l‘ " .I”" hh."_* luto shows to go to" At
vasman” Jim had always taken turns | he twisted his peck o much. i 1;j. ,‘()..'“::r :ll.lsl;;l. :;:-ru " ll':: IHI'T ot Oue of the grooms was entering the
amusing and guarding lttle Polly [ From the treet parade to Polly's | boss, the lemonade venders sny toe | 10F With Polls's horse, She stooped to
while her mother rode In the ring. 8o , Orst appearance In the blg top had | exioriations of Ih-.; nl::uﬁhuw ..|.i 3 ‘“ tighten oue of ber sandals, and &% She
Toby now earried the babe to another | seemed a short while to Jim and Toby. | whose tiylag banners bore the IJ‘ .t'-ri' rals Jim saw hor sway SUBHISEIRGH
{ 6ide of the Jot, and Jim bore the life- | They were proud to see hLer cireling ,.(.[_,,,,,!,,_'“h,'f_,i of hfs.rrruu.« ;'hl_';‘_“ ”1 put one hand to her head, Ile looked
| less body of the mother to the distant  the ring In bright colors and to hear there stood unhitched ‘h."”m" € lﬂfilitr ut her sharply, remembering her faint.
i ticket wagon, now closed for the night, | the cheers of the people. but a wense | filied trunks, trapeze tackle : ul.(.r | ness in the parnde that mornlug.
and lald it upon the seller's cot. of loss was upon them booups, stake llrullvrﬂ. or ulhurl Jl!:r i{' | “You aln't fealin’ right.” 06 M6 U0
“It's allus llke this In the end,” he “I always saoll she'd do 1t cried | ties necessary to the show. Gl e”h],l"'
AN W Woieh s urcssing tent sal ¢ young, murmured as he drew a piece of can- | Darker, wuo now took upon hinself  Torches flumed ot the tent entrances “You just bet [ am,” Polly answered,

vns over the white face and turned
away to glve orders to the men who !
were beginning to load the “props” |

wistful faced girl

might wash the delleately shaded
tights, handkerchiefs and other small

the eredit of Polly's trinniph
Aud what a triumph I

Polly danced ux ser n Bingo's

| Hght for the londlug of the wagons.

with an Independent toss of her head.
“This Is the night we're golu' to make
| them Rubes In there sit up, nin't it,

while oll Inmps and lanterns guve

There was a constaut stream of lifo

articles Dot o be Intrusted to the " it o the performance. back as sbe wight hy ¢ on the whooting lu and out from the dressing | o080 she added, placing one arm
When the show moved on that night  concert boards § 1 grace- tent to the bly i i | Rffectionately about the neck of the
slow, careless process of the village ) ' & e blg wop as gayly decked | i white b "
Jaundry, Some of tI o e st it was Jim's strong arms that Hfted folly with the mu- oy san- men, wowen and anlmals came or| 2% Y ilte borse that stood walting
; ' the wite of a Polly close to his stal  dals twinkled as whs rat upon went near the entrance,

washed tonight and hung to dry on the . . ‘ “You blu ridin’ :

lines between the dusty street gar-| 7. beart and climed wi'h her to oue foot and then uy er. | Drowsy dogs were stretched N e RG\T 100 TecRisEs Sty
' ¥ SITEEL BT the high seat on the head wagon. Un- Uncle Toby forgo mnny of the ww;'u:m wultiug thel ‘l : under | gaid Jim sternly as be followed her,

mants. oa Toby was (sirusted with the brown - 8 Jher e to be

bis tricks that oight u 1 left the

“I don't ke TJThe ,
dressed 28 dlous or becys. o Tho gl ' 1 i There win't no peed of

‘0 be continued.)
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